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TOUCHING THE DARP OF TARA

Eioquence, Pathos and Lofty Hope Mingled
with Lava of Scorn,

——

SOME SPIRITED FIGURES OF SPEECH

——

The Mareh ot Freadon Trraalatihily Onward,
Plilowsd by the Moral Strength of
American Sympsthy- An Apostro=
phe to Home Rule,

Al the annual reunion of the United Trish
socletles of Chicago, held at Ogden's grove,
August 15, Mr. 'L B Minahan of Omahin de-
Hiverod the following nadress befure an
audience of 15,000 people

Tothe Irish exiles these gatherings are
always supgestive.  “Lhoy link the present
with the pust.  They weep the memory of
Lthe old faud green

Liko ronibrant lghts thist lloger at even-
Ing wher the day s done; like the magic
apell of old lullnbies crooned In Irish cabing,
a8 whon tho hand of the harvper, straying
among the sirings, stirs aegnin some lost
chord, 80 | fancy theso reunions of the seal-
tered CGnel reawaken sad but exquisite
rocollectians,

Seones of other days rise through tho misy
of yedars, and ke u mirage they choat, for
R pussing moment, the all too realistic pres-
ent. A bit of landscapo, touchod with beanty
from the hosom of Killaruoy: tho Dells of
Shandon, softly ehlming upon the waters of
the River Leo: an Trist duwn hreaklug upon
thoe Hills of "Tara; twiiight falling st the
“Meoting of the Wators:'' some tower-
crowned headlnnd fronting the sen, and
clothod with grandour from tho brow of the
Giant's Chusoway; tho moonlight sifting
through the storied rulns of faiey-haunted
Clan-Mac Nols, or it may bo silvering some
fvy-wmantlod Mucross abbey,

rom instin taneous glinipses of these, how
easy tho teansition to bmagine we can hear
the mystic grectings telephoned by tho
winds of the Atlantie, interchanglog mes-
anges of Trishi hope aud Irish love from shore
e shore

Sounds of old familine voices break the
cofined slience of deathi. Dond fucesn robed
In the lovedight of Musdonna haloes.  The
touch of hunds unsecn. How they all beckon
and whisper you back —bnek to that
"5ll‘t'{|.lln~l-4[1.-rl.d, Inko-jowoled, son-glrdlod

#lp'™

back to the dearest spot on earth—the home
of chilthood,

Searcely withholding the teibute of o Lear,
I hear you repeating with the plowimun poot:

YSHIL o'er these soenes the memory witkes,

And fondly birouds with nilsor oire;

Thriw ut the Lpression stronger mnkos

As strenins thelr chnnnels decper wear,"

W who are native here wind th the manner
born- youof Iinols, wo of Nebraska, are
wo the less American becnuse ot times we
i:ﬂhur Wt the banguet board of somo New

fllk'“m'i. some Pennsylvania or Ohlo  elub?
While wa love the new homes Pl red
upon the sunlit prairles, how often rotro-
apoction hisllows aven forus an hour  filled
with mamories of those older hoarthstones in
the valleys of the Mississippt, the Oho and
far bevoud the Alleghnnies!? Somethiing,
perhips, of what 1 moan is so bonutifully ex-
pressed by om Mooro:
Youmny bronk, You mny shotter the vase If
you will,
But lhtt;l»iv--utuf the roses will eling round It
]

What norrow, mean, contempitible *spirvit
of eriticismn, then, will dupre Lo chullengoe tho
Irishman’s love for Amorica bociuse on dnys
liko this nis heart instinetively  wanders
bick, keeping thme to the wusiv of *“Home,
Sweet Home ™

No, nul Thers never has been, thore
never can be reason to doubt the Ivishman's
storu allegiunce w the groat Hog.

Bogus Patriotism,

There is o custom Just now (one, howaver,
“more honored in the breach than in the ob-
servance™) of wearing o miniature tlng on the
Inpel. Tho lrishman rather chooses Lo wone
that flag where he wore it in the bloody doys
of tho 80's--at Shiloh and the Wilderness
with Uiyvsses S, Grang; at Fredericksburg,
keeping step with Meaghor to the sternest
musie of death; on The Mavch to the Sea,
hedging it round with loval steel: st Win.
choster, suntehing it from defeat with that

rim, gallant, preturosque Murnt of Ui re-

elhon=-otr own lmmortal Phil Sheridgu,

Love the flag! Why all its folds are wet
with Irish blood, Its stars have caught
some of the best lght of thelr “purest ray
serend’ from the flash, o freodom’s fight, of
Ireland’s “ox-Calobar.”

L Yes, wo love the Hag—not ns the Orange-
man loves the English rag, beoause it is red,
Wo love {t because 1t has always been nohly
right,  Welove it because its fol1s are broad
enough to shelter evory ruce, grand  enough
o protect overy creed,

As tho sons of Irishmen, welove Old Glory
because in thedirk days of famine and of
exile it wins herg our fathers saw a light ns
did the lsruelites of old when following tho
plllar of fire by night and the luninous cloud
of hape by day.

We love the tlag—because it was only yes-
torday wo saw it lossed by the breege from
the Shanuon and the Liffey as it floated the
eusign of u nation's charity w save frow
starvation lnudiord.robbed Irelnnd,

Wao loye the stars und stripes—boeause it
was undor the weis of its power that the
doors of English prisons swung upon thoir
hinges and gavo biack to feeodom's Hight tho
Ewmwets of vur times, the Parnells, the Ied-
monds, the Davitts nod the O Briens,

We love the flag— because it was the grand
gospal of its toaching that eonvertod Glad-
stone from a tyrane of coercion in 1852 into
the English Wondell Phillips of today,

We love the ting because ovory star In Its
constellation s forever fixed in the broad
zonith of that umversal brotherhood of
American eitizenship which recognizes no
vreed nnd knows no nationality. Under this
flag there wrono Leish, no Euglish, neither
in there Gormun, Swode noe Seandinavinn
one and ail, we are nothing unless, hieart and
soul, we are Amerienns,

More than all, we love the fing becnuse iy
I8 ours ; becausy by reason of it we are hore;
here, boue of 1ts bone and blooa of its blood
of the groat republie, In defonse of whose in-
stitutions agninst any amld EVEry power or
fufluence under heavon, the Irishman- ~lils
chlldren's childron—will ulways be found
shoulder 1o shoulder with the Puritan of the
unorth and the cavalier of the south,

A Questlon Answored,

Who are theso fellows who full into
loptic fits of Awericanism  whenever the
Irish flag is Hung to the breezel  drue born
Amercans ! “Countrymen of 1srael Putnam,
of Fithan Allen, of Joseph Warren, the Hut.
ledges, thoe Sumpters, the Pinkugys, aud the
Marfons!”  Nover! Who then are they!
Well, there nro some things one canfscnrecly
whisper in good socloty.  Free, with all his
Ronius cven Duras burely escapos offonding
polite wars whon hnmortslizing  a—lpuso,
Qut zpon thoe

"Crawlin, feplle:™
reepin, ! Lwgineps!"

epi-

There's o uniy Faion of naturo
knowu to the natuadia of the platns, 1t s
the timid, barkiog, little praivie dog, the on.
venomed rattlesnake and the day-bhinded
owl. As God made them so he matehed
thom, for they all burrow, bark, hiss and
hoot from tho door of tho same hole in the
ground The slugle perfeotion needed
to muke this dlthy family complete would ba
that other sweebacented chef d'wuvre of
nature, a full-blown, unadulterated skunk.
1 mean his prototype nmong inen, an “A. §°,
A Giod help such Americans! A oross be.
ftween o London dude and w Montreal
Orangemnn. How in keeping with the it
ness of things if tho patriots, instead of tal-
Ing their cuo from Westminster, if thoy
would ouly take s hint from the last act in
the tragedy of Judas Iscariot—go out of the
light of today loto the darkness of the past
and huvg themsoelves,

I think it is one of Dion Bouclcault's
dramus, that some Shaun Ihue, some Kerry
Gow,coudenses s whole volumo of withering
svorn sod conteupt as he hurls ot the Irish
lago, the Danny Maun of the play: St
down you sphider!” To the whole dark
Iautorn oattit now doggivg the stops of the
drish Aworicans, invincible upward Lrend in
Lho nation, woesay: “8it down, yo sphiders. ™
To the Chvats, the Lowelis,the Harpors aud
the Bishop Newwaus, wo repeat it:  *Nit
diwn, you splders !  Possibly it would be
more charitable to fling after the Pharasce

triots an Irishman's ﬁvft-hum:ml bleasing:

day the light of civilization overtake them
long beforo good luck soils ber cinderells
slipper ou bhelr bafogged pathway.
The Tras Americas,

¥or tho bouor of the uation, shaok God,

thers Is ansther ciase of Amerleans Men
And women whocss sanee af fale play, whose
lova of haman vight & bounded by no nar
row, gaagraphioal lines A ¢lasn whn re
mamdar that Danleil O'Connell's voles was
only schiond whon the now forover stilied
sloquence of vur swn Phlllips. <thist ‘Tltan of
Anterioanism —sounded the buxls hinst of
freedom that theillod the nation's heart
untll we saw the shnckies fall from the
black siaves of 1ne southern plantations. A
class of ppapie who rend the story of Owen
oe (¥ Nuill, s porteayved in Mes, Sadlier's
mchanting romnncs of tha “Irish Chief.
inins” tho story of Woll Tone, of Thads
deis of Warsaw, of Wallaee, of Toll and
“Hruce of Bannovkburn, with the same
genvrous theill vhoy might foel It those im-
morthl names had boen Amoerican. A class
of prople whoso sympathies prove the poet
more philsophor than deehmoer when hesall
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the univeranl night and shonoa ottt the lone
star of the world's Christian oultured civiil
ation

Do Auviericans douht
history that has too long rematned Hke a
ruin by mooniight, beauuiful, but sadly
neglectind, Tt will convinen you that ns our
ovwn Missiasinpl takes (b rise m the bubbling
springs of tne ting Itnska; us the mighty
Danube sourced ina mere fountain in the
court yard of a Russian nobloman ; 8o from
out that little gom ln the westorn seas. from
the istand home of our forofathors there
woent out a stroam of Ubrlstinn oultare that
found ity way in lnks of living Hght, even
to the foothiils of the far Carpathian moun.

this! Take up the

| tnins,

Doubt the recor) of this splendid history!
Why, it 18 weitten whore overy traveler
has road it; written upon all the archways,

upon every stone ef the ernmhbling monu-
YOne  toucth of nnture makes the whole | ments that stand today the majestic rivals

world kin." | of the Acrovolis;the Parthenon and thoe
A class whosa honrts burn with indigna- | Collscum

Hon as intonse whether standing enesth
the seaffold ot Robert Emmot or kueeling
above tho grave of Marshal Ney. A vlass
who feol for tho slave whiethor Nis sigh bo
wifted from the Indian coean, heard tn the
clnnk of chuins upon the plains of Siberin, or
comes from swhere Shannon's slivery flosds
Tive back the 1rish landseapes whose beauty
seoms (ke vistas steeteliing from thoe very
foot hillm of henven,

Those arn tho tros born Americans.
unrth's erandest mon, its noblest  women.
A Blaine ju tha eabinet, n Shorman on the
tanted fleld ; Mres. Clovelana In the white
house, aid Mrs, John A. Logan anywhere,

Hom -« Role.

But T am arifting from my subject.
intended to speak to vou of Ireland and
home rule. On tho Fronch side of the
English chinnnel s the little senbonrd own
of Cnlals. For half a century or more it
wils the bloody bonoe of contention in the
Rreat wars botwoeen Eogland and  Peance,
The garvison was Anally surrendored by one
of the Pluntagenot queens.  Whoen she was
dying shv sala to the attendants abiout her
thut if her howrt waos dissected Calunis
would bo found written upon it. However
this may have been, | have an ides that if
the sealpel wore to open the heart of the
humbleat Ivishman  who treads the earth,
home rule for Irelund would be found some-
whurs very noar the core,

We are told  the old Cavthagenian Hamil-
carawore his aon Hannibal ypon the altar
of his country to etoronl onmity with Rome,
In the case of the Irish father sich an oath
woulll be nliogether unnoeessary,  Hutreod
for England  runs in the [rish  Wlood—
whother it be beneath the squator, under
the southorn cross, in the frozen solitulde of
the north or hero

“With froedom's soll boneath our foet.”

The Irishman, to the Intest generation.
wiil curse tho government of Knelang: he
will oppose 1t8 polioy and  Hebt ozatust its
power wherever the alimoed track of the ser-
pont shall cross the path of his exiled
wantorings,

L woulld not, however, have vou misunder-
stand me,  Troiana’s fight {8 not now, and
nover has boen, with the plam reople of
It is with the sume privilogea
clugses, the same landlord aristocrits, the
descendants of the same  tories who would
have hung  George Washiugton and John
Adnms, Thomas  Jefferson and  Patrick
Henry with as tittle compunction as they
murdered Robert Emimot and the martyrs of
Muanchestor,

50 far aa the Enelish people areconcerned,
why, wo all lmow thoy will strike hnnds La-
morrow witin the Irish people; would hail
with cheers the breoking duwn of the day
when, as John Boyle O'Reilly puts it
“Europe's thivteen monarehics sy b stnblos
Withont o baveler and without n throne,

One grand federation ke our own.*

If the people of England, themselves too
long the footstool of a wornout, tvrant aris-
tocracy —if they would only advance undoer
the leadership of neother Hampden to the
last Runnymede in thelr history; if, istead
of puttiug the English seeptorin the liber-
tine hand of her successor, they would just
kiclk the bauble of quecn’s crown into the
Thames; if some tine mornine in the nenr
future thay would gatherat Balmoral vastle,
chunge it into nn English white house, with
somu Gladstone in the presidential chinir,
Ireland and England would soon foreet the
tears, the blood, the bittorness of the past,
Fontenoy nod the Boyne water would fade
upon thoe puge ol history. No longor heped-
itury ononnes, the two people might strike
hands and go forwnrd, heurt bound, like our
own Massacnusetts and South Caroling, to
the realization of a splondid commaon desting.
To guch a consummanion 1 believe oven your
own  brilliant, uncowpromising, stalwart
John Finnerty would say, “Amen.” Ewven
he, I think, would forget the cherished aim
of his life—n weapo haond to Mt the
Irish groen above the English red,

Whatevor their fanlts us o nution Lhere is
one characteristic of the race to which tho
true born Awmerican will always lift his hut.
Lmean the annoaled zrit with which they
cling to the determination that sooner or
lnter, in some day to come, Trolana will win
back the long lost inheritance of uption-
hood,  This resolve hns never loft the ni-
tional hoart True as the noedie to the
pole it will remain there oven aftor the haud
of Jonn Redmond or Justin MeCarthy shall
have grasped tho charter of Irish constity-
tiounl government,

Right well may we look upon the green flag
with honest pride

T s nE bright is of old,

Not a staln on its green,not a blot on its gold."

Freadom’s onsign is yor on its folds, It
never fell when iv motv its Hastings or ils
Flodden  Field Ireland’s frecdom’s eyes
never closed when her Kosciuskoos fell
With o gaze suill fixed upon vivtory's sun,
sho stanas amid her ivy-mantled, moulder-
iug heapa, still grand, lovely in hor aee of
wor Like Milton's angels, the spirit of her
nutionulity,

“Vitul in evory part, cannot but by annlhila-
tlon die'

Suay you the picture isoverdeawn!  Refisot
& mowent,  Spain, with Ferdinand and lsa-
bella, blended the erown of Jnstile and of
Aragon; Portugal, when Columbus aud De-
Ciamimn woerve soeking the Indics; Italy onve
mistress of the world; Groceo, wilen she
wore the ‘violet evown;" Holland, whon
Reyuter swept theseas; Sarmatin, befors
Wirsaw's last champion fell; Switzerlund
when Winkelrlod gathered  to his devored
nru;u:l. the Austrian stool —today, where are
theyt
“Pocping about to find themsolvoes dishonora-

bilo graves”

Reallze the contract.  Here she stands, the
wore than “'Poland of the Sous —uncon-
guered Treland,

True, hor childron have bosn scattered to
the four winds of heaven: hop governiment
for centuries overthrown; her lnws forgot-
ten g her langunge almost so; hor soil pols
luted by o norde of landlord thioves: her
patriotism on the seaffold or Inthe dungeon ;
her genius conseripted, exiled or shackled
with the fettors of enforced iliiterancy:

“Tho' doomed to doeath, yot fated not to dle.”

Here sho stands, hor autonomy intaot;
her spivit unbroken, Here i the tght of
the great contury, in the parliament of men ;
her only steel the flush of intellect: her
only Krupp guns, ideas. formulsting tiho
principles of oternal right aod  eternal  jus-
vico,  Ireland, you have grandly conquered,
There in the very foremost of your flght
stands the converted Saxoun—Gladstone—the
groatest Boelishman liviog or dead.  While
he closes toward the Appomattox of howe
rule,all the world sends  bDuck: “God speed
you, magniticent lreland, moagnaniwous
Britalo. "

I had

Tho Fature,

Watchman, what of the night? This s
the unoasy challenge impatient todpy keons
calling in the antechumbor of the coming Lo
worrow.  How goes Lhe fight!

What 18 tne present oublook!  Thres ab-
stacles mainly seem yor to threaten the tnul
success of home rule—tory unlonists, Irish
disunionists aud Ulster Orangemen

Laord lanaolph Churchill hus been talling
English people if home ruls be granted |t
will ot long until some Irish Bismarck
will startle the empire with that raw-bead
and blooay-bones 10 the closet of English
stitesmnnsbip—*1epeasl of the unlon,*

1 answer to the logic of the argument, we
must admit with the ola wdy whossld, when
she put her foot o ber stocking: “There's
somotbing in 16"

Americans unfamiliar with wsny other
phase of Irish history than the unsuccessful
revolutions of the past century may not
fully appreciate tugland's foars in this re-

ard. Go back with the polished Franch
istorian, Montelambert, Stand 8 moment
in the lght of Irelund's golden-hearted age
-bho eighth contury—io that era when all
Furope swiarmed, an  cmbuttled camp of
barparic savagery. In that vandal age Greek
and Romops were falling with & crash thot
shook the world, It was then far from the
chuos of ruin beyond the sound of the battle-
ax ringung through lnfant Europe it wis then
Eho besutiful wind of Eriu through

| orios

In the prosence of these deathloss mom.
tho rulns that yet lHuger In ploturesquo
beauty upom her hills, that bauat her val-
loys the wiord ghosts of hor ancient splen
dor.  Can Americans marvel why it is that
& brave, proud, unconquersd raco ke the
Irish cannot altogother forget or forgive
the unparaonable infamy of that ruthiess
dastroyer, that sonlless tyrant, Baglish mis
rule n Treland?

It is true that Trishmen, reflecting upon
what their countey once was, what it mizht
have beon, and what 1t 18, have no love for
tII*u' English empire,. And who can blane
them!

The place to study best the subject of
homao rule is ot the famine pits of Sligo
Stand there, and while you contemplate you
will see “Homoe Rule tor Traland’ written in
letters of blood, lLook toward the docks of
Ireland In the days of her oxile: in tho days
of the “Crow-bar Brigade,” when the awlul
witll of her family partings was answerad
with

“Stoel to the bosom and flame to thoe roof"

Listen, and you will hear ih the groat, sud,
miserare, booming from the Atlantie, “Home
Kule for Ireland * .

When we reflect upon theso things, whon
wo think upon the railroad and canal beds of
Ameriea, upon wll the meninl socuputions
where [rish men and [rish women have boen
condomned even in this our own fair land to
be the howers of wood und the drawers of
water, salely because of tho tyratuny that
vobbed their countey of her industries, her

trades. her commerce, and her manufue-
torios —refleeting  upon this, 8OV,
Ireland’s  wrongs  appeal  like  anovels’

trumpet tongues agiinst the deep damnontion
of landlord eruelty-—that foulest blot upon
Goud's ereation. Forget theso things to grasp
in national friendship the bloodstained hand
of the govornment aoress the channel! Does
sShasts twin with Avtnn?  Dooes the eagle of
the Sioreas mate with the earrion buzzurd of
the pliins?

Forgive tho Engllsh landlord?  Yes; whon
the day dnwns that shall look upon the
penitent thisves on the same untional cross
o which through centuries they have nuniled
the Irish peaple, Before, never! Thunder-
ing up to hoaven  from  three continents [
hear the storn, sublime never!  God belp us,
we are human,  ‘To forgive would be aivine,

DBut I repent it: Thore is no hatred in the
Irish heart for the Kuoelsh poople. Home
rule. No  Sadler-iKeough, “brass  band"
fiasco, but a fair measure of self-govern-
ment.

This is the single clear cut issue, From
18 concession tho Eoglish people have noth-
e 1o fear. With at Iroland will be content;
with it the world will see hor take care of
her own future,

You know what “Mickoy Pree’ says in the
story about his father gesting out of limbo,
Well, with nome rule, it wili ba but & short
tomaoreow until Trelund leaves bohind for-
ovor tho hell of English tyranny, She will
soon stund where the “grass grows groen,"
abovothe graves of English landlordism,

Threatening Dangers.

[ have snid that one of the dangers
throatening the success of homo rule s afs.
union in the ranks of Irish leadersiop. If
there be ono word In tho language that
should now be burned in charncters of five
upon the Irish heart, that word is “Union, "

Disunion stands the grim acouser of every
failure in the past. The serpeot gliding his
shimy way Into Paradise was not more
infamously wily than has been the cunning
of Knglishstatesmanship inevery ago divid-
ing the councils of Irish lendership,

1 nm not of those who would unfairly ex-
negerate ; who wonld heap Osss on Pelion in
this matter. I leave it for Eoglish tories
and Orangemen to boast that Irishimen can-
not be trusten o govern themselves, 1 do
not beliove it.

Ireland is not without a parallel, either,
for the disuulon in the ranks of her leader-
ship toduy, Ourown American history has
4 revolutionary story of disunion plots and
cabals that darkened around Washington in
the sternest hour of our own groat strugele
for home rule, Other (ostances theros are
Jusl as striking.  But there is no one liere
but ourselves today. This, therefore, s not
@ Vimo for pallintion or exconse.  Disunion
now wmoug Irvish leadors is a blot upon the
patviotism of either side, A orime against
the people of Irelund.  An unpardonable in-
sull to the friends of home rule everywhere,

On tho eve of Gettyshurg had Haneock
and Meado veitled or gquuarrelod as to who
should commnud that fated fleld wo Amopi-
cans woulldl bave hield them both as eternully
infminous The cause is immensurably
grander than the moen, Not that we love
Redmond and Healy, MeCarty and Sexton
leas, but that woe love Ivslond more,

YA pliague on both your houses ("

The nour demands patriots. It will not
longer tolernto partisans,

As factors in the fiehey, as men who have
atood by them with our purse, who are still
renidy, 100t must be, to stand by them with
our ool ; as men havine the right to spons,
Irish-American, with all the Intensity of
trombling hope aud fear, as mueh in sorrow
as i apger, one nud all, we denounee a longer
continunnce of disunton as traitorous—as
domnublo,

Against this spirit of faction all tho bitter
oxperience of tho past rises in judgment.
IFrom out the blood stained record of Irish
history : from vut the Pavthenon of Irelund's
statesmen, her heroes, gnd her martyrs;
from every spot. where genius aud herolsm
have offored up the sacriice of bright anod
nable lives; from the old Tarliament house
where English cunuing overthrow
the liberties guined by Greattan and
the  volunteers: from slout Ath-
lono and  Cromwaell-cursed Droghodn ;
from the shattored walls of Limeriek, where
Sarsficld hold  the breach, aud forcedt the
broken trenty of 101 from the plains of
Landon and  Hambliles; from Oudinard and
Malplaquet; from the lonely uneplitaphod
grave ‘n the city of Dublin, where sloops
Uwith fame's eternsl suushine on his sium-
bers” the ashes of Fmmet, the best lovad
rebel that ever unsheathed tho conseoratoed
brand of Irish robellion; from the Cathedral
of Saint Poter's in Rome, where rosts the
pulscless heart of O'Connell, shrined In the
reprosentative temple of the falth, to whaose
unbonuded worship be emaneipated o nation ;
from the guallows of the *“noble thres''—
Allen, Larkin aud O'Hrien; from the world
today, where the men of our race are woeldid
In union bosutiful as the omblematie trinity
of the shamrock on the Hag; rom tho wholo
American press—always the storm-tricd
anchor of Irelund's best hove; from the
burning hearts of the living as well us the
aicred ashes of the dend, an indignant pro-
Lost nasutis the abettors of disunion, crying
out with one wighty volce: *“Away with
il “*Away with !

"Close your rank s, the moment's come
Now ye men of Ieeland stonidy!

Frivnds of froodow chiarge thein home

Foes of frecdow ‘Fagun Bullough!'"
A Gireat Nutlonsl Dheamn.

Who that has thoughtfully marked the
untoldiog of the grest navlonsl drama, with
all its lights wnd shadows, can help admiving
the self-guverning capacity demounstriated by
the Irish people, How often tho sentiment .

O, for Ve swords of foruer tlues,
And oh, for the wen whio Lore them;
When  armed for right they

sublinig,
And tyrants cronched boforo them.”

Huw often the hot blood of the race has
burncd with impatience under the madden-
ng outrages of covrolon !

"Hopo deferrsd ninkoth the beart shok.*

How often the oruelly disappointed nation
his been tempted to reach again in the
groping daviuess of desperation for the (]
ef the vebel; for the naked bLinde of & Lord
Fitegorald No single fact stands out
agaiust the bock ground of the great intel-
leotunl strueglo wore clearly apd wnmis-
tukinbly defined than that Ireland of today is
nok the lroland of '4s,

1 hear sowe advanced
nanily nsk: “Who fears o speak of *bsi»
Noone, No, sorof '45 eithor. No true Irish-
man will ever consent to take the laurel
from the tomb of the “United Irishmen."
Wither the haud that would pluck & loaf,
single vue of momory's imwortelios from the

stood

nationallsts indig

BEF:
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MONDAY WE START OUR

“Great Housekeepers’

Sale”

(FOCR TIEE IEINTIRE WIEREII)

——0F LINENS, DOMESTICS AND BASEMENT SPECIALTIES—

We want to bring to the front one of the most
some famous

end will make

bargains,

popular departments in our establishment, our basement, and to that
There is no more important part of our homes than the Kircnes, and a well

equipped kitchen gives tone to the other apartments. | This sale will help to equip many kitchens' pantries and chambers
i with veritable knock-down blows.

in Omaha, for we start this sale

of hundreds of useful articles,

At 13c.

Candlesticks, scoops,

and coffee pots.

you want, quick, at 13¢.

Potato fryers,
Jelly strainers,
ten  kettles, stew
hasins, sugar bhoxes,
farina boilers, Japanese

kettles,

ete,, cte.
you? Doces the price fit?

but if the thermometer

price.
week of unsurpassed values.

Basement Sale

We want room for $20,000 worth
of china and glassware, éad we'll
make room by an entire ¢learance

funnels,
dinner pails, gallon measures, glass
oil cans, pudding molds, colunders
Any article is
worth a quarter, but you take what

At 23c.

good coffee pots,
water sprinklers,
wish
batter pails,
waiters,
large dish pans, child's table trays,
How does that lot strike

We don't expect people to be over
good natured this sizzling weather:
doesn't
drop—our prices will, and these
prices will make anybody smile,

Nickel plated chafing dishes, cof-
fee urns and hot water urns at half
Sale continues the entire

At 33 Cents!!!

“Basement Boguet”

lamps, large tea Kettles,

stenk broilers, stew kettles,

price to ¢lose them will be 33¢
as 75¢.  Your gain just now.

Best tin pic plates go for 3e.
Best tin pint cups for 3e.

The prices are ridiculous.

wash boiler for 59¢.

we gquote.

bric-a-hrac.

for stock must be closed out,

Oyster chafting dishes, knife and
fork trays, knife drainers, nurse

strainers, seamless dinner basket,
oatmeal cookers, pudding molds,

pails with strainers, splendid tea
kettles, cgg poachers, large bread
pans, extra large heavy dishpans,
ice eream molds, ete,, ete,, and the

Some of these articles were as high

Large steel fry pans go for 19¢,

Heavy copper tea kettles for 98,

“Dollar and quarter” nickel tea
kettles, with copper rim, go at G0e.

A good big No. B copper bottom
These are the goods always in
style—always needed, but NOT al-
ways to be picked up at the prices
Special prices will be made during
this sale on lamps, chamber sets,

tea sets, dinner serviee, clocks and

Sale continues the entire week,

Jelly

milk

sharp housekeopor,
cach.

keeper.

at O8c.

and 12ic.

Cottons and Linens.

Housekeapers to he succosaful muet keep ench of their
departments, like storekeepers—waell stocked up.
and Linens are in order just now,

Good big Huck Towels, at 12ic

20c and 30c¢ fine Damask Towels, at 19¢,

A 56-inch Cream Damask. at 30c¢ a yard, is a corker.

A BG0-inch heavy Damask, at 45c¢, must cateh the

During this sale we'll give you a $1.25 Damask,
inches wide, for 80c. That's another plum for the house-

Apgain, we'll sell a big Bed Spread, Marseillos pattorn,
good value for $1.25, but the guick housekeepor gets it

Beautiful Glass Toweling, at 12i0.

Yard-wide Brown Sheeting, at 4¢ a yard—20 yards for
80¢, and always needed at homae.

Of course we use Napkins, particularly when we can
buy a $1.25 napkin for 98¢, and a $2.60 napkin at $1.95.

Wamsutta Muslinat 10¢ a yard.

Brown Canton Flannels are at special low prices for
this sale—5¢, Ge, 8¢, 10c and 124c.

Good Bleached Canton Flannels, at 6le, 8e, 9o, 10c

By the way, ladies, you'll see some of the shrewdest
and sharpest buyers with us during this great sale,
Won't you be with us? Of course you will. This week
will be the househeepers’' harvest time.

Cottons

2060 a pair.

™~
(2

I’ 8. —AHRE YOU CUTTING OUT
OURR  ADVERTISEMENTS FOR
THOSE PRIZES? GEI PARTICU-
LARS AT STORE

IT PAYS TO TRADE WITH.. ...

THE MORS

+ DRY GOODS CO.

Sixteenth and Farnam Streets, Omaha.

garland enciveling thoe brows of glorious '0S!
Nor would T forget tho roverence due to
“Young [reland"—Mitghell and Meoagher
nnd Davis, What a splendid trinmvirate.-—
rivaling Rome In the bast days of her Brutus!
Who has not felt his spirit burn  within him
at the echo of Meagher's Catalinian elo-
quence! Who has not thrilled again while
looking through the pietured lines of Davis
upon Fontenoy--famed Fontenoy, where the
exiles swopt with level steel the English
vietor field, anid stood

“With bloody pluamos,

Lake sagles In the sun,*
upon tho red slopes fting the stained ban-
nor of tho lillics of Francoe  to mingle in the
poud lHght their valor shed upon the flag of
the shamrock,

The Ivish heart throbs with emotion, too,
at the pames of Willinm Smith O'Brien nud
Charles Gavin Duffy. Tho memory of tho
Muanchester martves will livo for all time in
the =ational anthom of today. What mnt-
tora it that scaffolds, dungeons and defeat

brighten and blacken the pagoe of Irish and
English historve

“The land is wnever lost that has
a s0n to right hor." Thank
God  Ireland  has  always had  some

horole soul to keop aflame the lump of na-
tionality., Nor have the blows boen struck
in vain,  What seom ke fallure resemblo
defoeat only, as “T'he mist resembles rain. "

Ireland today Is reaping the harvest of the
seed sowa In the blood of the brave, Hod
there been no O'Miahoneys, no Martins, no
Locbys, to stand in FKoglish docks, Parnell
had never ascendnd the Irvish tribune. The
only regrot, if regrot there bo, is that the
mon of other duys wore not weaponed with
the wrath with which the nipneteenth cen-
tury can mail the uem of o slave Lo strike o
tyrant,

An Intollectusal Battle,

Sut Ireland’s present struggle Isoneof a
different kind. 1t is tho mtellectual grapplo
of the spirits of light aud right against the
dragon of might, This, too, in an age \\'Ih:n
tho power of the world's publio ||]1|.I'l|f:ll!. is
spliking the cannon of standlue newies. The
final sucees of howo rule mesns a now loaf
in tho volume of civillzation,

You may differ with me as to the conclu.
sion, But you know
P g with our junligmonnl, ns our watcehoes:
“Nonoe go Just allke, yor evach Lulloves his

own."

When I say, therefore, that Ireland of today
s not the [reland of U8, you will get clearer
perhinps my meanlog if 1 suggest that Ire-
land bas vow mwore of the sublimity of self.
restraint, less of the dash of lmpulse,

Aftor all fortitude is nobler than courage,
Calealating coolness delivors harder blows
than jll-wdvised desperation,

Think 2 moment. Was the heroism that
sternly died without firing & shot amid the
tereide canponadoe that hurtled on Little
Hound Top, was it surpassed by the
headlong  charge  that  followed  Plok-
oLt and hisg 10,000  incarnnte  bat-
tle flonds, ns they swopt up the
blozing slopes of Cewoetery Helght?  Wash-
Ingron snd his army shivering in rags upon
the wintey  plaiog of Valley Forge ara
grander in the gloom after Monmouth's de-.
feat than that sswe awrmy iu the blage of
Yorktown and Saratoga. Marshal McDon-
ald crossing the Tyroléun Alps, battiing the
avalanoho of wthe Sphugen, s grester than
MeDonald plerving the Austrian center on
the terrilie fleld of Wagram, Ney, us the
roar guard of the retroat from Moscow,
firlng and spiliing the st gunat tho passage
of the Newlen, Is o sublimer spectaclo than
the “Hravoest of the Brave" seeking death
in the frenzied excitoment of Waterloo's
bicody twilight. Iraland curbing her hot
blood undor the resoliress of Eughsh clvillza-
tion, snswering desperstion-goading coerclon
with passive but herole aggression; lreland
calumiy pleading the, Justice of hor great
cause i the fordm u’f a0, presents an ex-
ample of national disctpline, of level-hesded
shrewdnoss that has foreed tho respect and
fear of Eongland not less thas it has wou the
adwmiration, tho applouse of Ireland's
stsunchest ally—the American people,

Urangelsm.

What shall T say of that other obsiacle
stiil threatoning to bar the way to Irish
home rule—the Orapgemen of Ulstert

I dishike to even think upon tnis subject of
Orangelsnm, The bltterness of oreod 18 such
o foul thing. A woral microbe that would
Impunge upon sud tsint the very alr of
heaveu itself. How is it that Its spirit can
live in the light of woday! Is it because, in
tho woonomy of nature, the maggor must
lve s well ns the rosoe must diet We had
boped the puvrid grave of rellelous bigotry
was W remaio forever undisturbed uuder
thie might shade of the buried savagery of
the past. Hah! Ttiso toadstoos]l from the
fens of ignorance, it ouly to enthrone the
mocking flend of our common Christianity
infidelity. But we besar s0 much of the
Orangemen just unow, for tho benefit of

Ameorieans who might possibly mistake the

renson  for tho thoroughbred Irish-
man's hatred of tho mongrel, T wil
answor the question, who is the
Orangoman? He is the snme scoundrel to-

day he wuas wheno he soid his eountry rights
that he might continue to porsecute his
brother's ereed, Thoe same wreteh with
whom Protestant Grattan, Protestant Em-
et nnd Protestant John Mitchell pleaded
with, hut pleaded in vain for their poor old
fated country.

As somo churactor says In one of Shako-
speara’s plays:  “God iade him  (ns he did
the devil) therefore let him pass for & man."

There 18 n eelebrated painting in the gal-
lery of Lho Louvre, It is sald that visitors,
cutching at a single glanes the full nioaning
of the great canvas, instinetively shudder
and turn sway in terror.  The painting rep-
resents, b Teaitor to His Countrey.” The
artist shoonld have lived in Ulster, from
whosa infamy the world turns nway  horpi-
fled, The countensnce of n  (jeslor, o
Cirouchey, or a Bonedict Arnold mny be seen
any day now in the strects of Helfast or
Derry. The leapard eannot changa his spots,
I'he Orangeman is the same today as when
Moore wrote upon his brow the awful ourse
of the fire worshiper;

Oh, for a tonguo o curso tho slnve,

Whose tromson, ke s dondly blig
Cones o'er the counclls of the brave,
And blasts thom In thelr hour of might.

Moy lite's unhlest cup for him

Bo drugged with treachery to the birim,

And whon from earth his spirvl tlies,

Just prophet, lot the damned oo dwaoll

Full 1o the stght of Parndlse,

Bebolding heaven, and fesling holl.
Benting the Drum,

But why sully tho lip or blister the tonguo
In calling tha Irish Judss lscariot harsh
namoes, Aftor all heis s harmless factor
at presont in the fight. 'rue he has mude
much bluster and a great doal of poise
Intely. But he did the same beforo and
senred no one but himsolf, The walls of
Jericho long ago didn't fall whon assaulted
with tin horns and the nolso of timbrals,
They suy tho snake charmers of Iadin nt-
tueking the serpent of the  junele use,
instead of a ¢lub, some sweit tonad musical
instrumont. One of the most  bonutiful
passages in lHteraturs in the deseription by
Chitaubriand of the king of a rattlesnake
noar the falls of Niagara with no more
formidable a weapon than the soothing
music of an Indisn’s ute,  Why  might lro-
lund not suceond I she tried some such
exporimont  upon  the Orangeman, She
might try the virtueof o little blarnay,
Lady Aberdosn might be persunded to com-
meueo the modus operandl on this side of
the wanter,

For myself 1 sometimes look at it in this
Heht, A great Ameriean Jurist has written
In bis commentavies “As none aro blest with
every virtue, Reither s any curssl with
overy vice" I would willingly and even
oaraestly hope for patrioue redemption in
even an Orungeman, 1 will hope that whon
the chavter of Irish home rulo is hung up n
the obd Parlinmont house in College Groeon,
it may not be long untl with s burning
blusah of shame for hor blgotry Ulstar will
soon be tempted to twine some orsnge Hllies
wbhout the frames work of immortal shim
rock, I will stll hope for such o day of re-
genoration for even Ulster; for o day when
all the sons and daughters of Ireland will be
fu their political affairs no  longer Cutholios,
nor Mfrotestants, but oonly Ieishmen—kuon!
fog av the common untionnl shrine of their
prand old country's prosperity snd glory.

Hops and Waork.

I intrude too far upon your conslderats at-
tontion, In gonclusion then | will say that
though elouds and  darkness yel rest upon
her futurs we will not despair for the final
snd complete trlumph of home rule. Hehind
all the clouds still ahinos the sun of Irish
hope, I have faith in the reawakenced pua-
triotism of the leadership of Irelana. 1 have
falth in the cool, quiet, caroest determinn-
tion of the Ieish people. |1 have faith in the
sinverity of (sladstone aud the poople he
repiresents. | huve faith o the unswerving
stendfastoess of Americs to prove true and

unfaltering to  every groal dcause she
ospouses, [ have faith, in this age,
ju  the lue of batde Irelund is
wiging. But, more than ll, 1

have faith in that Eterosl Hand that guldes
the destinies of nations. Henesth the sur-
fave of all human events, deap down in the
phitlosophy of sl bumsn sfairs ; back of the
dreams of the speculative, snd the decds of
the netive, behing the full of ginpires snd
the rise of peoples—back aod pebind and
bevond them all stands the otornul justive of
the living God. 1 look into the sunctuary of
Ireland’s pltar, aod I soe hanglug there s
besutiful rka}m-t. B glorious Tiara, & crown
werd wystlcally meaniong thau any that ever
dindemed the brow of o uation. Un the
first of these elaplets | reawd 'Irelaud re-
celved her faith as no othur nation ever re-
celved 11" over tho seooud: “Sho has kept

that fuith as none other over kopt it} over
the third: *She has spread that faith as
no other nution ever sproad it."”

In this I have faith. It is the koy, the key
that satisfuctorily unlocks the most singular
of histories.

As nntions have no eternity there must, In
the logle of divine cconomy, be for them re-
ward or punishment in time. In this I have
abiding hopa for Ireland's future. BShe
seams indeed to have reachod the summit of
hor national Calvary after standing for ages
heroloally in aefonse of her falth and her
natlonanlity at the pitlar in the garden of
Euogland's CGothsemeno, So cortadn as a God
of justice rules in the hieavens so sure s it
that Irelnnd's duy of national transfiguration
Is nt hand. <

In this hops Ilook up and say with the
poet priest of America:

“Lo the elowd's delfring by,

There's & glonm through tho gloom, there's a
Hght In tho sky.

"Tls the sunburat—rosplonacnt—-far fashing
on high,

Erin's durk night is wanlng, her dayanwn Is
nlgh."

L
ELECIRICAL NOTES,

Loeal golegrams nre now boing teansmitted
through pneumatic tubes in most of the prion-
eipal cities of Great Britain,

An interesting example of ecloctriclty as
appliod to farm work asin operation at
Secoteh farm:. The whole of the usual farm
muchinery, such ns threshing, sowing, corn
threshing and the lke, are driven by an
electre motor.

Thoro ara 1,108 submurine cahles in oxist-
ence, of which 235 belong W private com-
panles and 880 are owned or leased by Kav
ernments.  ‘T'ho total longlh {8 161,505 mites,
the formes class having 144,748 miles aud the
luttor 16,052 miles.  Fifty-fouur of thesecables
belong to the siate in Mrance, thoe length
bolng 8979 miles; and  Goertnany owns forty-
slx cables, having o total leogth of 2,025
miles. There wre  fourteen Anglo-Fronch
cublos, ten Anglo-Beleian, eight  Anglo-
Dutel and thirteen Anglo-Gierman.

Telephonemoeter is the newost word, nam-
mg an instrument to register the time of
eich conversation at the telephone from the
timo of ringing up the exchange to the ring-
Ing-off slgnal.  Such a system wonld preduce
rentils of telophones to o seale aceording to
the service instead of o flxed chargo Lo n
business firm or an oceasional user aliko,
The instrament has beon constructed ot the
invitution of the Geriman Telophone dopart-
mont and is o control the duration of  teloe-
phone convorsutions nod w total Lhe timoe,

The duplex and  quadruplex systoms of
telography bogun by Mr. Edlson in 1560 and
tinished after six yearvs of work, hisve saved
In Ameries  along the snormous sum of
$15,000,000. By the duyplox system two  cup-
rents of different degross of sirecethh ware
sanl ovor Lhe same wire in the same diree-
tion, thas doubling its olcioney, while the
quadruplex arrangament  becawma  possible
when It was Mdscoverad that these two oure
runts could bo sent in opnosite directions at
the same thime—thus enabling one  wire to
trausmit four simultapcous wessages, Not
sutisficd with this, Mre, Edson I8 confident
of attainiog sextuplox and octupilex svstems,

IElectrio strcot railways havo mot with ap
proval iy P'aris, whore two Hoes eun on the
starage battery principle are now in opern-
tion, Tho systen. huwovar, 18 not sltogathier
wpproved of, chidotdy on necount of the doad
weight of the acoumulators, aud thore aro s
vory large number of ougineers who mlvo
ik the Slemens system of  underground
conbipet, which was test adooted at Buda
Posth o 1580, 1t is bel Wl that thls method
will in the future be very generally used o
the sxclusion of the seenmulutors, und prob-
ably the troitley. This Istter systein lins
bean choseu for the now line at Havee. All
anlmal power for tramway purposes in that
Lown s to be supprossod, snd a contract for
the substitution of clectrio power has al-
ready been given,

" READY MADE MUSTARD PLASTERS

We woro the first mavufaoturers on this
Cantineut. Our latest {mprovement surpasses

aoything ever before produced. 150, 0.
it tin. B sure 10 have REATU LS. AR
or them spread on cotton oloth,

l]!lﬂllﬂ'i SULPHUR CANDLES;

"reven Is better than oure, by hurning
theco eandlos had smells In basoments, olosets,
&0, wra dostroyod, sl thuscontugionsdisoases
wro kopt away ; also useful for exjpolling mios
quitos and irritating insoots, Price, 5. cach,

To parify slck-roomy, apartnents, eto., use

H BRONI?HTQR&&&}U&H& .

which io burning, Produs
rugranoce refreshing an | invigorating, 2, per
ox of 18, Bole Manufgoturers,

BEADIURY & JOIINSON,

Pharmaceutlal | yeW YORK.

I WAS BIG,

1 WAS FAT.

I FELT MEAN,
I TOOK PILLS,
I TOOK SALTS.
I GOT LEAN.

Handsome Women Can Lose Woight

Fast. Homely Men Look Better
Thin, Try Dr. Edison's
Bystem. No Dieting.

S
Band Worth Twice the Monocy.

OMeo of W, M. Hurion, Hardwan. Cary Stauon,
HL, Jan, 14, 50

Dr. Bdiwon—hear Sier T owm well plensod with
Your trentment of obosity, Phe Land s worth
twiloe the money 1t cost, for comfort, [ h

duesd any woelght ten grnils
and Laid welgh 245, Yours truly
H. M, BUR'TON,

They Are Doing Ma Good.

Eaviviile 11, May 28, 180D,
Tnclasod And 200 for wileh plupse
sened e thie olier twa Bottles of e, FKdison's Oy
sity P, T have used ooldy ono mod think thoy are
dulng the work, S M, RALEY, I8 o, lox 78,

Talk 8o Much About Your Pills.

Pooria, 1., June (4, 1809,
Toear Slew: After hearing one of my fricads sk
SO natich Aot your Ollslty §* el Ul bassnstlb
Bier b derdving frome thom 1 thinde T will wey Uien
myiell Plonse sendd et poltles O, ) [p o
oulligs, JoMORKES, 400 Porry 5t

Foel Better and Weigh 13 Pounds Logs,

Sont TH, s,
vun &4, Tor whinh

L walgh &

Loring & (o

™

Ginmhen, Tinl
Gentlemen! Toelowad 1ol
Fou will plesames setod e thiros Bottles of e Ctase
WLy I Atk Ve Soneih Botble i foaol
vory much bottar snd welsh 18 pouypds less than
when 1 bogan valebog oo, il o i vour
bresatinnent, MRS J. ) Mot ONN
Houth U Stroct,

An fndividanl whose heleght 1s
& fencd bk whintia wilgh
O foob Rinehoes shonld wolgh
B fet 10 Inchios  shinib] swiolgh

b prnimde

Dr. Ediwon says

Moy
Inmy exix |

el v ot gt thas

'l 1 anrl SRy N il
Oty TR U s RO o sy, MLt 8
AR, RO iRdrrlaniA, Wil T, atly Wi gl
VY eavined Dy oelsiadty, e as the fab ke L flesi ig
Fosibuaesd O e PR el a0 e a vy B ehbt Sndt sl thieg
neLion of By Huandd, 1) iwtlvistlooy Buve dlmunss
TR TR P P T
Phas i pimemdiy By o LN RS Do e e with
Ploes B8 4Am o Thitielm Lhee  Chinir b i Tl I o
Cn e oF wanter sidoon @ ool wendin. "1 fes
Dbty oo b iunys painae iy
Ther Basidn ot 200 b for moy osseth g o 56
Inchien, but fap one | | SR e b bl Jang
uxirn for cieh
e ' sl &M
Pllln #1.0 il o Vb b foe @400,

Matl vre b (T

Cut thitm ot o boas 1 amd sed for ounre (Ul (3
colump) artlele oo obeoniiy

MENTION ABDRESS EXACTLY AS GIVEN
HELOW

Loring & Company,

9 Hamilwon P, Dept, 200 Hoston, Mass,,
O St 8L, Dot b Chideaga, TIL, 40 W,
sand 3L, Lo, U6, New York Cly

FOR SALE IN OMAHA BY
SNOW, LUND & Co.

aenuve PARROTS

GENUINE

Frum Iulp ul 1"lu
Bl Meers, uply g4 vuel
Bullil pisr ot sinices, &
Weo hase oo haud o bedbutiiul
3 e ol rehiniing
RAIT. BERNARD DoGs,
il lrrdd] it iy B10 wo BEG,
Lirder ylilos

GEISLER'S BIRD STORE,

406 N, 16th Bt




